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Siberians apparently have a mania for these, for I
afterwards noticed them on many public and
Government buildings at Tomsk, Krasnoiarsk, and
Tobolsk.

We reached Bokovskaya, the first post-station
out of Irkoutsk, a little after two o'clock, and were
lucky enough to obtain horses at once, a circum-
stance that did not then strike one as out of the
way, but we had as yet but little experience of
Siberian post-masters and their ways. It was
getting dusk as we reached the little village of
Tielminskaya, where our first check occurred.
Though we had covered but little ground, bright
sunshine, a comfortable tarantass, and good horses,
made our first day's posting so pleasant that we
began to think the discomforts of Siberian travel
had been exaggerated by our Danish friends. To
be sure we had only come thirty versts, and over
one thousand five hundred lay between us and the
good city of Tomsk !

The waiting-room at Tielminskaya had just been
vacated by a Siberian family en rtmfo for Irkoutsk.
Its appearance was, to say the least of it, unin-
viting, and did not give one a very high opinion of
the cleanliness of the Siberian en voyage. No
horses were obtainable till four o'clock next
morning, so we spread our furs and rugs on the
floor, resolving to sleep in the waiting-room, filthy
as it was. One might, to use a slang expression,
have cut the atmosphere with a knife. Though it
had been oppressively warm all day, every window
was tightly closed, while a huge fire roared in thrf
brick stove. The dirty, worm-eaten floor, strewn